NDFOTT 


-- 


AA , #7 UL) 


HIS MAJESTIES * 


_- FAREWELL-SPEECH 
« -Unto the Lords Commiſsioners at Newport in the Ifle of Wight. 
[ ' 4 Y LORDS, You are come to take your leaye 


= BABE of me, and | believe we {hall ſcarce ever ſee each 
MI other againe : But Gods will be done, I thank God, 
Sl 1 have made my peace with him,and ſhall without 
£96) teare, undergoe what he {hall be pleaſed to ſuffer 


men to doe unto me. ; 


= 
% 


My Lords, you cannot but know, that in my fall and ruine, you y 
ſee your owne, and that alſo neere to you ; 1 pray God ſend you bet- 
ter friends then I have found. 


\ 


I am fully informed of the whole carriage of the plot againſt me 
and mine ; and nothing ſo much afflicts me, as the ſenſe and feeling I 
have of the ſufferings of my Subjects, and the miſeries that hang 0- 
ver my three Kingdomes , drawn upon them by thoſe who (upon 
 _ pretences of good) violently purſue their owae 1ntereſts and ends. 


T heſe words His Majeſty delivered with niuch alacrity, and cheer- 


 Fulneſſe, with a ſerene (ountenance, and a carriage free from all 
diſturbance. | 


T hus He parted with the Lords, leaving many tender impreſſions (if 


not in them, yet) m the other hearers. 
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